






Hey kids! Join the Maggi Club and enter the 
‘Maggi World of Adventure! 
‘Just cut out this, > trom the front face of 
'5 emply packs of Maggi Noodles and send 
them to us for each tree git of your choice. In 
16-8 weeks, you wil receive your fun-filed 
‘exciting git trom the Maggi Club. 
Remember to send us your name, address and 
date of bith along with your choice of gift. you 
‘are already a Clubber, send us your 
membership number as well. you'e not a 
Maggi Clubber yet. this is your chance! Just ask 
for membership when you send us the above 
detais. And wel send you a free Maggi Club 
‘Membership cara along with your gi! 


Our address is: 


MAGGI CLUB 
P.O. Box 5788 New Delhi-110 055. 


lected the MAGGI BIRDHOUSE yet, do s0 now! 
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THE CHESS PLAYER 


‘Dyes on the board, 

Black and white, 

‘The chess player swims 

‘Through thoughts, to win. 

He, like a king 

Fights with his army 

Of people, horses, elephants and chariots 
Which have no life. 


Buthe, the chess player, 

Brings his kingdom to life, 

With people, horses, elephants and chariots 
In different columns. 

‘And fights with his weapons 

Which are mere toys to others. 

He lives through the time 

Without food and water 

‘Till his king wins the raco 

With a check-mato! 


But who is the king? 


K.N. Gopalakrishna: 
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Dear Editor, 
e0 Tama regular reader and I like 
the stories, jokes, puzzles, ete. pub- 
lished in ‘Gokulam’. Please publish 
once fiction stories. 
'N. Mohana Murali, aged 12, 
Coimbatore. 
Turn to page 23 Mohana! Ea. 





Dear Editor, 

© Tread G. Rashmi's letter in the 
May 92 issue. I cannot agree with her 
vviow that ‘Gokulam’ publishes child- 
inh stories and jokes. 

T think it is one of the magazines 
children ofall ages ean read. So there 
‘must be childish stories too. Do my 
other ‘Gokulam' friends agree’ 

V. Jaya, aged 15, 
Ebenzer Matriculation HS.S., 
Madras. 








Dear Editor, 


0 [sent my name and particulars 
to the Penpals’ Pages last year, in the 





month of August or September. My 





‘was 15 years then. 
But my name was published only in 
the April issue this year, Iam now 16 
years old 

I now get letters from penpals not 
above the age group of 15 years. Why. 








don't you ask for the readers' dates of 
birth instead? 

M, Hemasudha, 

Kendriya Vidyalaya, 

Bacheli. 


You are right, Hemasudha. Many 
readers must be facing a similar prob- 


Tem, We are looking intoit. Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
© once wont to my friend 





Divya’s house, and was at- 
tracted by the colourful front 
page of a magazine there - 
‘Gokulam’. I went through the 
book and found many, many 
jokes, puzzles, stories, and in- 
teresting articles. 

I felt very happy reading it, 
as I've never come across such a 
book before. 

Why don't you publish 
children’s paintings and draw- 








Shilpa Ganeshgudi, 
Davangere - 577 004. 
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Dear Editor, 
oo I just can’t understand why 
people go erazy at the sight of a new 
movie coming out in a theatre or a8 8 
video cassette. 
Even in the Penpals’ Pages, many 
have listed their hobbies as watching 
movies, Is there no way to stop this 
cinoma craze? 
Imagine how horrible it would be 
watching movies all 24 hours! And 
now, the dish antenna is everywhere! 
‘J, Caroline Deepa, aged 11, 
Leo Matriculation School, 
Madras. 








Dear Editor, 
© Thavebeen collecting’Gokulam’ 
for the past two years. 

‘There were many crosswords publish- 
cd in the back issues. I wish there 
‘would be crosswords in the coming 

ues too, 
Wishing ‘Gokulam’ a very happy 4th 





birthday. 
R. Balashankar, aged 15, | 

sspaistrmmeregeats| |___ J_—_ 
Matriculation H.S.S., 

Madras. AJ. ART COURSE Mmmm 


‘Thank you for your advance greetings, 
Balashankar. “Gokulam’ will complete 
four years in July 92 Ed. 


im 
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NOW YOU CAN DRAW. 
AND HOW! 


Itis not enough to just look at picture 
& copy them. Here isan art course 
that teaches. you how to draw step 
by step; and also helps you use your 
imaginations & creativity. An art 
course suited forall ages. 
© Write to us today for more details 
enclosing stamps worth Rs. 
iB ye 
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Dear Editor, 
*0 [feel that learning 
history is not necessary in 
schools, Our elders tell us 
to plan for the future, 
‘Thon why do we have to 
learn history? If some- 
one really wants to 
earn about history they 
cean do it in 80 many in- 
teresting ways on their 
own, That way our pre- 
cious time will not be 
wasted. 
Tam sure other students who do not 
like history will agree with me. 
G, Sowmya, aged 12, 
National Public School, 
Bangalore - 560 037. 








Dear Editor, 

#0 Inrecent times, the term ‘green- 
house effect’ has been in the news. We 
have completely destroyed the ozone 
layers in some places. 

Our ancestors left usa better earth, 
but we have been destroying it. Atthis 
rate, what will we leave for our 
children and grandchildren? 

V. Yogesh, aged 14, 
Baroda - 15. 








Dear Editor, 
© Should not parents tnko their 
children on outings during weekends? 
My parents hardly take us out, 
‘and I guess it is a eommon prob- 
om with other children too, 
Besides, our papas and 
mamas do not let us go out on 
our own — they still think we 
fare two months old! 
‘Charu Nigam, aged 14, 
New Delhi -29. 


It ix @ common problem, 
Charu, Why don't you try dis- 





cussing it with your 
parents? Lam aure they 
twould love an outing 
too! Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
*% Nobody likes to 
come into our locality 
because there is no 
proper drainage system 
here, Water overflows 
and the surroundings 
are not kept clean, 
‘The municipality too 
seems unconcerned... 





V. Chetna, aged 14, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Ooty. 


Dear Editor, 
0 In the past fow years we are 
witnessing many violent and unneces- 
-al upheavals taking place 
Itisa big obstacle in the 
progress of the world. ‘This is due to 
misunderstanding, illwill, and greed 
‘on the part of the citizens of different 
alates. 
feel that what we are doing is not 
the right thing. At present man is 
man's enemy. What are we doing? 








AK. Harish, 
Hyderabad - 47. 








When you want to be a computer whizz 
everything has to be just perfect. 


He is fred with ambition fo be a computer wiard. 
‘He measures, draws and creates his design. 
He wanls fo be a success at everything he does 
So he chooses the best Geometry Set. Kores SUCCESS: 
Protractor, divider, compass, scale — all 
accurately crafted for years of non-stop precision and 
‘performance, In a hardworking red-and-white metal box. 


ating butte best wil do wt ou wat ob ets =—\ 
And a success! ayer 


KORES SUCCESS GEOMETRY SET 
Koes (Ind) Li,, Bombay 400 018, Branches al oer India Instrumental in your Success 















[OUR COUNTRY, OUR PEOPLE 


fhe innocent pig plays an 

important role in the 

everyday life of the 
Nicobaris, more particularly 
during festival time, Somuch so 
that, its meat, the porkhaseven 
ome a uniting factor among 
ficobaris. Without the pig, 
Ae is no festivity in Nicobar 
ands! How the humble pig 
jeved this great feat in 
Iwhat is known as the Ossuary 


4 G Feast can be seen from this 
y Gow 


‘any, many years ago, the 

Nicobar Islands were 
greener than they are 
Srey. In those good old days (or 
were they bad old days?!) those 

tho committed 
were punished with death. 
Maybe such crimes were rare, 
























+ the pig being taken to the feast 





You too can become an ARTIST... 














AATLANO AD OLA 


THE GRAPHIC 
believes in coaching 
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Imparts practical 
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PERSONAL ‘modern technology. 
TOUCH rather 
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tindestand any Yo 

pont i follow systems which 

‘successful student ferent trom 
magical ny ather art schoo 


touch 


FOR DETAILS : Apply wit 


th 
Rs, 2/- postage stamp to 


COMMERCIAL ART COURSE 
is also availble. 
Prospectus Rs. 10/ by MO, 





‘but what a eruel thing it is to 
take away one’s life, 


that’s what Patungsu felt. 

Though he was a simple 
villager from the Tapoimong 
village of Car Nicobar Island, 
this soft-hearted follow thought 
what nobody had thought 
before. So, shall we call him the 
Wise Patungsu? 

‘One day, when the people 
belonging to all the villages of 
Car Nicobar Island had as- 
sembled for some occasion, the 
Wise Patungsu boldly spoke 
out. 

“Times are changing,” he 
cried. “Should this barbaric 
punishment - this custom of 
putting one to death for a crime 


be continued? It should be 
stopped, We must think of some 
other punishment in its plac.” 

Wise Patungsu had an idea 
for that too, 


6“ ‘hoover is found guilty 
of a serious crime,” 
said Patungsu, “should kill a 
certain number of pigs (not 
stolen pigs of others, but either 
his own or hunted from the 
forests) and distribute the pork 
among the villagers. The num- 
ber of pigs he has to distribute 
will vary according to the 
seriousness of his crime.” 
What a meaty and juicy 
punishment! All the villagers 
praised the Wise Patungsu. 
Maybe they all wished that 
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more people would commit 
crimes so that they all would get 
Juicy pork more often! 

But the villagers of avillage 
called Perka were not very 
satisfied with Patungsu’s sug- 
gestion, There were not enough 
bad people in their village to 
commit serious offences. So 
they knew that they would not 
get free pork very often, 


he clever people of Perka, 

declared, “All the villages 
on this island must stand 
united. To make sure that there 
is happiness and goodwill all 
over, let the pork be distributed 
toeveryone in all the villages on 
the island,” 

What a brilliant idea! The 
people assembled were thrilled. 
Any crime committed in any 
corner of the island would bring 
them a share of their favourite 
pork — free of cost! Just the 
thought of the juicy pork of the 
fat, wild boars from the forests 
made the villagers lick their 
lips. 


‘The clever people of Perka 
were congratulated for their 
brilliant idea. Perka village 
was renamed ‘Kooro', meaning 
“To accept” or “To approve". 
But people still call it Perka, 
Maybe the Perka people did not 
like the new name given in 
recognition of a ‘gluttonous’ 
idea! 


‘Thus was born the village 
festival in Car Nicobar Island, 
‘The islanders had the interest- 
ing idea of adding a pious touch 
to the ‘porky’ festival, They felt 
that the dead souls of their 
forefathers should also be 
remembered on the occasion, 


he OSSUARY FEAST thus 
took its shape in the social 
and cultural life of the Nico- 
baris, It is an occasion of joy 
and friendship, and also helps 
them remember the dead souls 
of their loved ones. It is 
generally celebrated before the 
‘onset of the monsoons, some- 
time in the early part of 
the year, according to the 
convenience of the islanders. 
‘Though the Nicobaris, espe- 
cially those living in Car 
Nicobar Island (which is the 
District Headquarters of the 
Nicobar Group of Islands), have 
become Christians, they still 
follow their old customs and 
traditions, The Ossuary Fe 
therefore continues to be 
celebrated. 











uring the festival, the 
whole island wears a fes- 
tive look with fostoons, folk 
songs, dances, their traditional 
hospitality, and above all, plen- 
ty of their favourite pork. 
‘The poor, innocent pigs! 
May their souls rest in 
peace! 
8, BALAKRISHNAN 
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n the last issue I told you 
that I'd ask Shyamu if I 
could tell you about his 
adventures. He has given 
me his kind permission. 

(Actually I think he's thrilled 

about having his adventures 

printed.) 


Let me tell you about the 
time he didn't like the boy next 
door, Amrit was thirteen years 
old, tall, hefty, and a bully to 
boot, All of us npighbourhood 
kids were dead scared of him. 
‘You might think we area bunch 
of cowards to be scared of a thir- 
teen year old. But let metell you 
- Amrit was dangerous to meet 
in broad daylight anywhere 











SHYAMU 
AND THE 
BOY NEXT 
DOOR 


(from the point of view of us 
kids, that is.) 


Tr we took our bat and ball 
with us to play in the neigh- 
bourhood park, most probably 
we would lose it to Amrit. 

I remember the time I had 
bought a nice Rum an’ raisin on 





ic 


Arun 1 Doctor, doctor! Come 
‘quickly! My mother’s broken a leg. 
Doctor + But I am a doctor of 
music! 
Arun : That's alright; 
mother's broken the piano leg! 
8. Sivakumar, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 020. 


my 





fa cone from the shop in the 
corner, As I walked down the 
pavement licking it happily, a 
huge form blocked my path. You 
guessed it. It was Amrit. And 
that was the last I saw of my 
precious Rum an’ raisin. Now I 
think you get the general idea. 


WW: one Sunday after- 
noon, Amrit walked 
down the drive-way of our 
house. I saw him from my 
bedroom window. My teeth 
chattered, and my knees knock- 
ed. .... because I was all alone in 
the house! Mummy had gone to 
visit her cousin, and daddy had 
leftrather suddenly to buy some 
shaving cream from the shop in 
the corner. (Daddy is rather for- 
getful, and he realized rather 
late that he'd forgotten to 
shave, and even later, that he'd 
run out of shaving cream.) 











Well, I am twelve, a big girl, 
and quite brave in normal cir- 
cumstances.,,, but this! 


The door-bell rang. I could 
not move. And I heard the front- 
door open. It was then that I 
remembered Shyamu! Shyamu 
must have thought that it was 
daddy returning, and opened 
the door. I raced out of my 
bedroom and dashed down the 
stairs. (If you hadn't read what 
I wrote in the last iss 
must be wondering what 
pening. Shyamu i 
ghost who lives with us in our 
house and does all the house- 
work.) 

There, a wonderful sight 
awaited me. Amrit was stand- 
ing at the door, his eyes bulging, 
his mouth opening and closing 
like a dying fish. 

‘Thinking of Shyamu, made 
me feel a little brave. 

‘Hi, A-amrit," I stammered. 


“Want something?” 
“ i, Nita!” he whispered, 
then cleared his 

throat, and growled in his usual 
way. “Your door opened by it- 
sell?” 

“Er..., remote control...” I 
stammered. 

The door swung slightly on 
its hinges. 

Amrit did a quick turn, 
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“There!” he cried pointing. 
“Look!” 

“What?” I asked asinnocent- 
ly as possible. 

‘Amrit was obviously not 
feeling too good. 

“Wewell...” he said. “My 
ping-pong ball fell into your 
vegetable patch. Get it out for 
me” 





“Come on,” I said, and led 
the way down the garden path 
down the side, after shutting 
the front door. 


Aumrit followed. Suddenly, 
he gave a loud bellow and I 









turned to see him flat on his face 
on the ground, 
‘OW!" he groaned as he sat 





up. 
” Grass adorned his hair, his 
nose was slowly puffing up, and 
he had scratches all over his 
arms and legs. 

“Somebody pushed me,” he 
growled, “Just let me get my 
hands on him. Is somebody 
visiting you, Nits 

“Don't imagine things, 
Amrit,” I snapped. “And I am 
alone at home.” 

“[ am not imagining things,” 
he grumbled, but his voice had 
lost a little of its growl. 








he tried to getup, he went 
sprawling once more. 
Shocked, he looked quickly 
around him. 
There was nobody to be 
seen, 


I gave a giggle. I couldn't 





Shyamu gave a soft tug at 
my hair, and I stopped myself. 

It happened again, and 
again, Everytime Amrit tried to 
get up, Shyamu pushed him 
down. 

Poor Amrit was really be- 
wildered. He didn't get hurt 
anymore because he was rather 
getting used to falling and was 
cushioning himself, But he was 
getting rather frustrated. 


He kept shooting angry 
looks at me (by now I too was 
rolling on the ground, but with 
laughter), Finally, he pleaded 
in gasps, “P-pl-lease... Mph, 
Huff, Nita! Huff! W-what’s this? 
Hult S-save me! Mph!” 





But I couldn't. I was too 
helpless with laughter. Finally, 
he crawled quickly down the 
garden path, stood up suddenly, 
and ran as fast as he could out 
of the gate. 


Atter that, Amrit is very 
polite whenever I pass. He 
doesn't dare take my things or 
tease me, and keeps a safe dis- 
tance from me, My friends al- 
ways wonder in amazement, 
“Why does Amrit cross over to 
the opposite side of the road, 
whenever he sees you?” 

Tnever answer. 


NITA 








Ata restaurant — 
Customer + Wai 
in my soup. 
Waiter + Don't worry sir. It 
won't shrink, 


! Your tie is 





Sushmita, 
Madras. 
Dear Sushmita, 
You have not given your age or 
daddrean Pease send them tous. 
Ee 














car, turn back and di 
Mr. Khanna : Why? 

‘Mrs. Khanna : I forgot to turn 
off the stove, Our house might 








No, it won't. Ifor- 

got to turn off the shower. 
‘T, Kamalkanth, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 017. 
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up, a boy of Std. IV had 

one very bad habit. 

Whenever he borrowed 
things from his friends, he did 
not return them unless the boy 
or girl he took them from, asked 
back their things that very 
same day. 

Ifthey forgot to ask for them, 
Anup took the 
things home and 
kept them in his 
table-drawer. In 
this way he built 
up a good collee~ 
tion of nice pen- 
cils, some of them 
hardly used by 
their owners, 
some sharpners, 
old and new; 
erasers; two or three half-scales, 
a ping pong ball, some ball-point 
pens; a small diary, ete. 

If somebody remembered 
two or three days later and 
asked back their things, he 
would look innocent and say, “I 
am sure they were returned. 
Look. I don't have it with me. 
You can search my bag if you 
want.” 


feted BORROWED’ 
THINGS 


pencil to solve a cross- 
word puzzle in the 
newspaper. He went to 
Anup’s table and 
pulled out the drawer. 
‘He was most surprised 





to find a collection of things 
which he was sure he had never 
bought for Anup. 

“Where did all these things 
come from?” he wondered. He 
noticed that there weretwo or three 
imported erasers too. He called his 
wife and asked her. She too was 
amazed at Anup's collection. 

‘When Anup 
was called, he 
didn’t say any- 
thing. His father 
asked again and 
again, till he was 
really angry. 
Then Anup had to 
answer. He con- 
fessed everything. 

His father was 
shocked. 

“Anup,” he 
said. “This is very bad. To keep 
somebody else's things and not 
return them on purpose is a 
kind of stealing.” 


nup did not want to part 

with his things. He saidina 
‘small voice, “I do not remember 
to whom these things belong.” 
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His father raised hishandto 
give him a slap, and Anup said 
at once, “No, no. I'll return 
them.” 

‘A week later, Anup’s father 
inspected his table drawer 
again, There was nothing in it 
that did not belong to Anup. He 
heaved a sigh of relief. But that 
very night, he found the pencils 
and things hidden under the 
clothes in Anup’s cupboard. 

“So he has changed their 
hiding place,” he thought. “Will 
‘Anup never learn?” 


the next day, Sadhana who 
lived next-door, and who 
was a year older than Anup, 
visited them. 
“[ want to borrow your book of 
fairy tales,” she told Anup. 





Anup asked his father and 
then gave the book to her. 

‘About twoweeks later, Anup 
(who'd forgotten all about the 
book then) wanted to read a 
story before going to bed. 

He searched and searched, 
but could not find his book of 
fairy tales. It was a favourite 
book of his, thick and well- 
bound with lovely colourful il- 
lustrations, Ari aunt who lived 
in England had presented it to 
him. 

Then he remembered that 
he'd lent it to Sadhana and sho 
had not returned it. 


Ihe next morning, he went 
to her house to ask for it. 

Her face fell. 
“Oh, Anup,” she cried. “I 
am so sorry. You see, two days 
we ago the 
mobile lib- 
rary van came 
by, and I 
thought your 
book was a 
library book. 
I gave it to 
them by mis- 
take. I am 
really sorry.” 
Anup felt 
like crying. 
How was 
he to get 
back his 
book from 
the thou- 














sands that 
were in the 
library, and 
circulated 
‘too? 

In the eve- 
ning, Mahesh 
who was 
Anup's best 
friend in 
school and 
who lived a 
lane away, 
came by. 

“T want to 
borrow your 
bike,” he told 
Anup. “My 
cycle has a 
puncture and I have to reach 
the club where my father is to 
play a tennis match.” 

‘Anup ran to ask his mother 
if he could lend the cycle to 
Mahesh. After his mother had 
given him permission, he let 
Mahesh ride away on it. 


A’ forgot all about the 
ycle for the next four 
days, Then he had to go to the 
shop on the main road to get 
some maps for geography 
homework. He realized that his 
cycle was with Mahesh. He ran 
to Mahesh's house. 

Mahesh looked at Anup with 
a small face. 

“[ am sorry Anup,” he said. 
“Your cycle is in a bad shape. 
Come. I'll show you.” 





He led Anup to a corner of 
their garden. There lay Anup's 
most treasured possession, all 
mangled and bent, its handle- 
bar broken, and seat come off! 
“You see, Anup,” said 
Mahesh. “I was cycling at top 
speed when another cyclist hit 
me from the opposite direction. 
I wanted to tell you before, but 
I didn't fee! brave enough.” 


Ameces ababy. Then 
turning his face from 
Mahesh, his best friend for 
years, he went home, 

His father was very dis- 
pleased to hear what had 
happened to his cycle. And 
he got a good scolding, for 
what he thought was no 
fault of his. 
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Ram +I have not slept for days. 
Shyam : Why not? 
Ram + sleep at night! 
'N, Rajesh Babu, 
Raichur - 584 101. 


week later, his cousin 

Pradeep visited them with 
his parents. Pradeop who 
wanted to take part in a fancy 
dress competition said, “Anup. 
Can I borrow your police 
uniform dress?” 

‘Anup had by turns com- 
pelied and cajoled his parents to 
bay the dress for him. Now he 
reluctantly lent it to Pradeep. 

Their visitors left after 
spending a day with them. The 
next Sunday, Anup and his 
parents went to spend a day 
with them, There, to his dis- 
may, he heard his aunt say to 
his mother, “We have given 
Anup's dress to Pradeep’s friend 
who is acting in some drama. I 
hope you don’t mind.” 

‘Anup’s mood was spoilt, Im- 
agine not being able to wear it 
for a whole month! 


An was very thoughtful 
that whole day. When they 
returned home, he was not as 
cheerful as usual. 

‘Two days later, his father 
asked him, “Is anything wrong, 








Anup?” “Daddy”, said Anup 
slowly, “I have learnt how im- 
portantitis toreturn things you 
have borrowed. I have lost two 
of my precious things, my book 
and my cycle; and my dress, is 
not to be returned to me for a 
long time...” 

‘Anup’s father smiled and 
patted him on his back, 

“{ had asked Mahesh and 
Sadhana to’behave the way 
they did,” he said. 

‘Anup frowned in puzzle- 
ment. 

“So you've learnt how it is to 
lend things and lose them," con- 
tinued his father. “Sadhana 
returned your book the very 
next day. Itisin mummy's al- 
mirah, And your cycle is safe in 
‘Mahesh's garage. The wrecked 
eycle you saw was his. He had 
had abad fall on it only twodays 
before he borrowed yours. And 
your police dress was returned 
tous without your knowledge.” 


A’ face was a sight to 
eo! But then, what had 
happened did not matter any- 
more, His precious possessions 
were safo. 

‘Anup promised his father 
that he would return the things 
he had ‘borrowed’ the very next 
day. And he did. He made up his 
mind never to borrow things 
again. 





SHEELA NAYAK 





20 + coh # ae 92 





PUZZLES fa] 
‘CAN YOU GUESS WHO WE ARE? 








1, We are visible only at night, but you can't count us. Who are 
wo? 

2. Istand at the entrance of every room. People use me as they 
come inside or go out, but I cannot go along with them. Who 
am I? 


Ashwini Sarathy, aged 8, 
w C. 





‘THE ‘2’ WORDS! 


Guess the words quickly with the help of the clues given below. 
All the words end in the letter ‘2’. 

1. A type of hat —a three letter word. 

2. Popular music from the U.S.A. — a four letter word. 

3. Ask questions and test my knowledge —a four letter word. 


R. Lakshmi, 
Madras - 600 004. 


QUICKIE! 


Tam a five-letter word, 
Tam useful in your house. 
Ifyou take away my first 
letter, 
I guard your house! 
Anuradha D. aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 027. 


QUICKIE! 


Use six match-sticks to say 
nothing. 

Anupama Shivaprasad, 

aged 14, 

‘Trichy - 620 025. 
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COLOUR and KEEP 








SCIENCE 








FICTION 
ju loved any 


A ind of mechani- 
“cal or electrical 
work. She was twelve 
years old and she knew 
all the parts that a 
radiohad, and even the 
parts of the television! 
When their B&W 
television finally gave 
up life, Anju had 
begged her parents, 
“Don't throw it away. 
Please give it to me. 
Please!” 

Her parents had 














agreed. 

“But only on one 
condition. I'll allow 
you to examine the 
parts only when 
Chinu mama is with you,” said 
her father. 

Anju was only too happy. 
Chinu mama was in the 
electronics business and he 
knew all the parts of the 'T-V. 
and what uses they had. Anju 
had a lot of fun taking the T.V. 
apart and putting it back again. 

“{fonly I could see the inside 
of a computer,” she often 
thought dreamily. “What fun!” 


f anybody in class wanted 
their calculator or transistor 
repaired, they went to Anju. 


Me Lime machin 


X500 


‘And Anju loved it, 





“1 make — something 
by myself,” she thought 
one day. “I am bored repair- 
ing these old, ordinary 
things.” 

So to amuse herself, she 
began to make a structure out 
of the cardboard box in which 
their new T.V. had arrived. 
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‘hen Chinnu mama 


visited, he 


when he saw the contraption. It 


‘Anju decided that her ex- 


was curious periment must go on. 


looked odd, standingthere with morning, 
th many wires desperate. Three days had 


its flaps open, wit! 


and electrodes fixed here and 


there, and a mi 
dynamo beside it. 


“What are you making, 


Anju?” he asked, 


she replied, “It's almost ready. 
Ifyou'll help me get a mouse or 


awhiterat, I cane 
“Your parents 


alive!" laughed Chinu mama, “I 


can’t do that and 


And what will it energise a 
mouse or rat for?” 


A* shut her mouth tight 


Tt was a sunny, hot summer 
and she was 


passed since she had rigged the 


edium sized mouse-trap with ayummy piece 
of roasted coconut. But either 


there were no mice around, or 


they had simply gotten wiser to 
“Us an energiser, mama,” human wiles. 


experiment. 


nju sighed, When sudden- 
ly something caught her 
eye, It was the next-door kitten 


will skin me _ sitting on the window sill of her 


room, in a ray of sunshine, The 


you know it. kitten often played with Anju. 


“Psssst!” said Anju, going 


nearer, with a friendly look on 
her face, The kitten looked at 


‘and looked away.'To make could spring. 


fun of her 
machine like 
this! 

“What kind of| 
energy does it 
give anyway?” 

Chinu mama 
was really being 
annoying! 

“Tt is an X 
500," replied 
Anju smartly. 
“And you won't 
understand!” 

Chinu mama 
just shook his 
head, laughed 
some more, and 
went away. 





Ajit £ Do you know the story 

ofthe emply glass? 

Sumeet + Noss 

Ajit + Thoro vas nothing in itt 
8. Sivakumar, nged 12, 
. Madras - 600 020. 


SP 








Anju suspiciously. But before it 


away, Anju had 
pounced on it 
and eaught it 
“Pussy, dear 
pussy,” crowed 
Anju, as the kit- 
ten dug its claws 
into her shouder. 
It relaxed and 
gave a long, 
happy purr. 


nd before it 

know what 
was happening, 
Anju thrust it 
fast into the 
cardboard X 500, 
shut the flaps, 
and locked it 
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with the latch she 
had made. 

‘The box shook 
with the kitten’s 
wild struggle, and 
protesting mews 


and howls rang 
out. Anjuswitched 
the dynamo on. 
The x 500 
hummed, And the 
howls and strug:| 
gles ccased. 

“Us working! 
thought Anju hap-, 
pily. “he kitten | 
must have fainted 











or something. When I take it out 
and it wakes, it's going to be 


stronger. Won't the next-door 
people be surprised!” 





he waited for five minutes 

and opened the latch. ‘The 
flaps swung open. There was no 
kitten inside, 

‘Anju was stunned - and dis- 
appointed. Had it escaped after 
all? How? Was there a hole in 
the back-flap? Anju was puz- 
zled, She could see no way how 
the kitten could have escaped. 

“Gosh!” thought Anju as she 
bent double and peered closely 
into the box. “I must be seeing 
things. Or not seeing things! 
Havel made the cat invisible by 
any chances?” 

‘She went on all fours, crawl- 
ing slowly into the box, patting 


the space before her. 
“Pussy, pussy,” she 
sang, 


‘There was no noise, and she felt 
nothing inside the box. 


Seon, the dynamo gave 
fa renewed hum, and the 
whole box vibrated. 

“Oh, no!" thought Anju. “I 
must have forgotten to switch 
off the dynamo.” 

But before she could move, 
she vanished. The dynamo 
‘stopped humming, and all was 
still. 

When her mother came to 
find Anju for lunch, the dynamo: 
was humming once again. 

“How absent-minded Anju 
is!" she exclaimed, switching off 
the dynamo, “Where has she 
wandered off this time?” 

‘The cardboard flaps of the X 
500 flapped as a slight breeze 
blew in through the 

‘They had the answer. 
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BACK TO HISTORY 











THE MAN 
FROM 
2000 B.C 


n September 19, 
1991, a couple were 
mountain-climbing 
in the Alps, along 
theboundary of Italy 

and Austria, 

‘As they were crossing the 
Similaun Glacier, they came 
across a human body lying in a 
puddle of melting snow. 











ing experienced climbers, 

they were not surprised. 
‘There were many who had died 
attempting to climb the Alps, 
and one did come across their 


bodies now and then. So they 
photographed the body for iden- 
tification and continued on 
their way. 

‘They reached a refuge hut 
nearby and told the warden 
there, of their find. The police in 
the nearby village were in- 
formed, but once again, nobody 
was surprised. 


wo days later, Reinhold 

Messner, who is con- 
sidered tobe the best mountain- 
climber in the world today, 
came totherefuge hut. When he 
heard of the body, he became 
curious. For ‘people told him 
that strange tools were found 
around it. He decided to inves- 
tigate. 

Messner and a friend 
climbed to where the body was. 
They realized immediately that 
the body did not belong to 


anytime in the recent past, but 
to a very long time ago. For it 
had been mummified by a 
natural process. 


cientists think that the 

warm dry wind that often 
blows across the Alpsmust have 
dehydrated and mummified the 
body, And the snow of many 
centuries has played a part in 
preserving it. The dead man 
wore clothes and shoes of fine- 
ly-stitched leather, and an axe, 














a bow, astone knife, a quiver of 
arrows with extra tips, and a 
backpack were found with him. 


‘essner and his friend did 

not touch them, and soon 

the prehistoric man was taken 

to the university at Innsbruck 
to be examined. 

Facts have now come to light 
about him. He was between 25 to 
35 years of age and five feet tall, 
with a brain as large es ours. 

So let us go back in time to 
when the Prehistoric Man lived. 
He belonged to the Bronze Age, 
as his axe testified.* 








‘Chitin Jorgensen Thomsor 
three oget of what s known os prabstory in 
the history of man. He named the ager afer 





That's how history now tol ur ofthe Stone 
‘age. the Bronze Age and the Iron Age. 
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t the time in which this 
man lived in the place 
called Tyrol in the Alps, civiliza- 
tion had become city-states in 
what is now Iraq, in the Indus 
Valley, and in western India. 
But the people of Tyrol lived in 
little villages, or hamlets in the 
valleys. They hunted and 
traded metals with other ham- 
lets across the mountains. 
Since the people then had no 
writing, they kept no records of 
their history. It is the body of 
the man discovered in the Alps, 
and who lived about 4000 years 
ago, that will tell us their story. 


fter being photographed, 

and after all the experts in 
anthropology and history have 
examined him, a little pieco of 
his bone will be taken out, ‘This, 
piece of bone will be tested 
for its age by a process called 
the carbon 14 testing. ‘This 
will bring us closer to the 
exact years in which this man 
hved. 


the man must have gone 

hunting, when he died on 
the Alps. How did he die? There 
is no wound on his body to sug- 
gest that he might have fallen 
to his death, Did he starve to 





death, or did he fall victim to 
some disease? 


II these facts can be 

verified when the brain, 
stomach, intestines, blood-cells, 
etc, of the prehistoric man are 
tested and analysed, 

Even the clothes he is wear 
ing and the tools he carried 
with him can tell us more about 
him. But the study might 
probably take years. 


Compiled from Life, Nov.'91 
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STORY 














fhe entire arena was pack- 
ed with an applauding 
audience. 

People young and old, girls 
and boys, men and women sat 
waiting for the show to begin. 
Many important people in town 
had been specially invited for 
the hundredth show of the 
Grand Circus. 


Ax now, the manager, in 


his stentorian voice made 


watching crowd to a breathless 
silence. 

Tongues forgot to lick at ice- 
cream cones, and the frightened 
few forgot to wipe the sweat off 
their brows. All eyes were 
riveted on Beena and Roarer. 

The shiny-coated, sinewy 
Roarer majestically looked at 
the entire arena, as if waiting 
for his share of ovation, Then he 
jumped upon the stool and sat 
‘upon it. The posture must have 
been uncomfortable, with all his 








THE LION WHO 
WOULDN’T ROAR 


an announcement — the 
greatest event in circus history 
was to begin! “The young and 
charming Beena will put her 
beautiful head into the mouth of 
Roarer, the Lion!" 

The audience rose to give a 
standing ovation to the brave 
girl. The clapping did not stop 
till she expressed her gratitude 
by a few graceful bows, 


Av then, Roarer entered 
the centre ring. His size 
and his flashing eyes tamed the 





paws tightly balanced on the 
narrow stool 

Beena hesitated for a mo- 
ment, then stared at him 
astonished for... 

Roarer did not roar! 


ME soon as he sat on the 
stool, Roarer was supposed 
to roar ferociously. But that 
day, he was absolutely silent! 
‘At the crack of the whip, he 
coolly opened.his mouth wide, 
without acting ferocious and 
without trying to push off the 
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wand of the whip with one of his 
paws. 

He looked too tame, and 
Beena’s feat would just not look 
dangerous, Beena had to per- 
form her part anyway, and the 
crowd was totally disappointed. 
66 y Roarer, what hap- 
pened to you? Why 
did you not roar?” the trainer 
asked time and again, when the 
show was over. 

Roarer did not respond with 
a roar even then. He stared 
vacantly at nothing, None could 
guess what went on inside his 
head, so magnificently covered 
with mane, 


A: all men and beasts in the 
ircus retired for the night, 
Rani, the tigress from the cage 
nearby called out to him in alow 
rumble. 

“Why didn't you roar this 
evening?” she asked, not very 
politely. 

“Gurf", sniggered Roarer. 
“They clap for the girl and not 
for me” he complained, 

“Come agai 
her lips into a grin. 

Roarer growled indignantly. 
“Am I not doing the most 
extra-ordinary part of the act by 
not biting away her head? 
Yet I'm not appreciated for 
my patience and non-violent 
attitude!” 





Rani drew 





“Hooow,” sighed Rani and 
was silent for a few seconds. 


“TT isten my friend,” she 
foegan but Roarer inter- 
rupted, 

“Put tut”, he sniggered. “I'm 








not your friend or anybody 
elses, for that matter. I'm the 
King of the Wilderness!” Roarer 
fted his head proudly. 
“Tam sorry my Lord”, 
apologised Rani, without 
hesitation, for a tigeress is more 
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intelligent than a lion any day. 
“However in the ring, you 
should've proved your strength 
with one of your unique roars!” 

“Nope!” insisted Roarer, 
“Since I refused toroar the show 
flopped!” 


oe ry true!" nodded Rani, 
But, my Lord! you 
must realize that you embar- 
rassed the poor girl. She did not 
appear brave,” she explained, 

Roarer laughed. 

“What bravery? She knows I 
won't bite her head off. 

“Sorry, my Lord!" said Rani 
gently. “I disagree with you, 
You know you won't bite off her 
head, But the girl simply trusts 
you. She has to put her head 
into your jaws to keop poverty 
away, She performs, not just for 


RIDDLES 


the applause, but for her poor 
parents, She can earn money 
only this way. Even if you did 
bite her head off one day, her 
parents too would die — of 
hunger.” 


RR: was very convincing 
and Roarer’s addled brain 
began to clear, 

“All right, all right, Rani. 
Just tell me what I should do!” 

“Nothing... Just roar fero- 
ciously,” she said. “In it, lies the 
success of the act and Beena’s 
fature.” 

“RO A RI!" roared Roarer 
loudly. Beena who slept a few 
tents away smiled to herself 
and fell asleep, dreaming of 
successful act tomorrow. 





KAILASH 
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eee 
Q + Why did the moron fall 
out of the window? 
‘A: He was trying to iron 
the curtains. 


Q : Why did the moron fall 
out of the tree? 


‘A + He was trying to sweep 
up the leaves! 


Compiled by 
R. Suresh Kumar, aged 15, 
D.A.V.HLS.S., Madras. 
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Carrots 

French Beansfall finely cut 
Cabbage 

Shelled Peas 

‘Tomatoes and cucumbers, 
both finely sliced. 

Fresh cream from milk 

V4 tsp powdered sugar 

A little salt, and pepper 
(to taste) 


RUSSIAN 
SALAD 


How to make it: 


Boil all the vegetables ex- 
cept for the tomatoes and 
cucumbers. (The vegetables 
shouldn’t become too soft.) 
Strain them and let them cool. 
‘Add the fresh cream, sugar, 
salt and pepper, and mix it 
all with a spoon. Decorate with 
slices of cucumber and tomato. 
Keep the preparation in the 
fridge to cool. This can be 
eaten with fresh slices of 
bread, or with any kind of 
meal to add a lovely, fresh 
taste to your food. 

Suba Vasudevan, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 064. 
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A TALE FROM DENMARK | 


en old king Birkabeyn 
died, Jarl Godard 
began to rule as the 


Regent of Denmark. Old king 
Birkabeyn had three children, a 
son aged ten, and two little 
daughters. 

From the day, Godard be- 
came Regent, these little 
children disappeared. Nobody 
knew where they had gone or 
what had become of them. 

People feared Jarl Godard 
for he was very wicked. So none 


dared raise his voice and ask 


what had happened to their 
future king and his sisters. 


R72: flew all over the 
‘ountry, Some said that 
they were prisoners in a castle 
near the sea and were being 
starved to death there. Others 
said that they had long been 
sunk to the bottom of the vast 
oceans, and some thought that 
they had been killed in the 
palace dungeons. 















G was a faithful servant 
of the palace, He looked 
after the sheep that belonged to 


the royal family. One day he 
was summoned by Godard» 


“Grim,” said Godard. “I 
know you are a loyal servant. 
But if I wish I can hang you 
alive and burn your children in 
their beds. Or if you do what I 
say, you'll see more wealth than 
you have ever had in your life.’ 
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“It is my duty to obey you, 
my lord,” replied Grim. 
‘ollow me,” said Godard, 
and led the way down a winding, 
stair. They came upon a huge 
iron door, Godard unlocked it. 
Inside, cowering in the dark- 
ness was a little boy of about 
ten, trying his best to hide 
beneath the pile ofhay that was 
his bed 











Grim was very much 
astonished to see this young 
prisoner. 


lonight,” said Godard. 

You shall tie an anchor 

tohisneck. Take a boat, row out 

to the middle of the strait, and 
throw him overboard.” 





Grim was very much sick- 

ened by the Regent's cruelty. 
“Lord,” he trembled. “You 

are making me commit a sin.” 


“gin?” thundered Godard. 
You will be sinning if you do 
not obey me. Now hide him 
under your cloak and get going!” 
Grim obeyed. 

But instead of going to the 
little boathouse upon the banks 


of the strait, he ran all the way 
to his little hut. 





“[ shall wait for midnight,” 


thought Grim. “So that none 
can see me dothis wicked deed." 


He threw his human bundle 


in a corner, and waited for mid- 
night. 


uddenly, he saw a glow of 
light from the corner in 


which the boy was crouching. 
He turned to see a radiance 
around the boy's head. As he 
drew closer, he saw that on the 
boy's shoulder was the mark of 
the cross! 


“This is the prince!” thought 


Grim with shock. “How can I 
kill him?” 


So he gently asked the boy 


who he was. 


“My name is Havelock,” said 


the little prince. “When my 
father died, that man threw my 
little sisters and me into that 


PI 





n. One day, he came and 
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killed both my sisters. Are you 
going to drown me?” 

© Grim only shook his head in 
sadness. 

So that night, leaving the 

oy with his wifo, he filled a 

tack with hay and tied an 

inchor to it. Then he set sail in 
his little boat and threw his 
‘cargo overboard. 

Godard who had been wait- 
ing and watching from a tower 
in the castle was satisfied. 
“But Grim did not wait to 
receive his reward from Godard 
‘That night, he and his 
family left for England with the 
ittle prince. 


Yor: passed. Havelock 
grew up, a typical Dane 
with fair hair and blue eyes, 
‘strong from all the work he had 
done as Grim's foster-son. 
When he was eighteen, he 
aid, “Foster-father! I am 
‘rong enough to work for my 
iving now. Let me go and seek 
‘employment somewhere.” 











Grim sighed. 7 

“Should my king be reduce 
to this?” he thought. 

But he gave his blessings t 
Havelock and tenderly bid him 
farewell. 

Havelock joined as 
kitchen-servant in the palace of 
Earl Godrich, the wicked 
Regent of England. In this 
country too, King Athelwold 
had died, leaving his onl 
daughter Goldborough, in Earl 
Godrich's care. j 

Now the arl soon saw that 
Havelock was a good sturdy lad 
and could perform many feats, 
He proudly showed him off in 
front of his friends. 





lhen one day, he summoned 

Goldborough and told her, 
“{ promised your father that 
would wed you to the strongest 
and best man in this country, 
He is here, and you must get 
married to him.” 


And he summoned Havelocl 
tohim. 
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When the princess saw that 
she was to be married to the 
bare-footed, kitchen servant 
clad in rags, she began to cry. 
“Havelock!” cried the Earl. 
“You are to be married to this 
wench.” 
“How can 1?” protested 
Havelock, I have not the means 
to keep a wife.” 
‘But they were married 
anyway, and the Earl sent them 
away saying, “Now the throneis 
mine, Would the people of 
England like to be ruled by the 
princess who is married to a 
kitchen servant?” 


avelock took her with him 
to Grim and his family. 
Grim had become rich now, and 
welcomed them with open 
arms, 

One night, as Havelock 
slept, Goldborough saw a light 
coming from him. As she bent 
over him she saw the cross on 
his shoulder that was his 
birthmark. 

She woke him up. 

“Who are you?” 

“[ am the King of Denmark, 
but alas, without his kingdom,” 
replied Havelock. And he told 
her his story. 

“Why do you submit to all 
the wrongs done to you?" asked 
Goldborough. “Make an army 
and take what is yours.” 

‘The easy-going Havelock at 





last felt the stirrings of a 
wronged man 





‘e went to Denmark and 

met an old friend of his 
father’s. He showed him his 
birthmark and told him his 
story. Soon, he gathered an 
army, and the kingdom of Den- 
mark was his at last. In a few 
months, he had captured 
England too, and laid two 
crowns at Goldborough's feet, 











‘The twotyrants, Godard and 
Godrich were beheaded, and 
Havelock and his wife ruled 
their two kingdoms in peace. i 
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PICTURE STORY 


DIVIDED THEY FELL! 


ustration : LALITHA 
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STORIES FROM OUR READERS 








‘twas a calm day. We were on 

aship sailing to New Guinea. 

Three wonderful days 
passed. One awful morning, a 
sailor came running and shout- 
ing, “Captain! Captain! There's 
‘a storm coming!” 


Ailthe passengers began to 
panic, One by one, the life-boats 
were launched. They scrambled 










into them quickly, but in the 
confusion, I was left behind on 
the ship. I shouted and 
screamed, but the angry ocean 
drowned my voice. 


Ti was like a nightmare 
Water deluged the ship. I had 
only one choice, and that was, to 
dive into the raging waters. I 
quickly packed a first-aid kit 
and some food in a cloth, and 
tied it to my body. I then closed 
my eyes and dived. 


I swam for sometime. The 
rain was pricking me like 
splinters. I fainted 


The next day, the chirping of 
birds woke me up. I was on an 
island! It was uninhabited by 
men, 

‘The ocean was in a happier 
mood, Monkeys were chatter- 
ing, I felt happier. I ate some 
fruit to build up my strength. 


Asttried tobreak a coconut 
with a stone, I heard an angry 
growl behind me, It was a bear. 
Tbogan to run, but tripped over 
astone and twisted my ankle. 1 
got ready to be chewed up like 
gum, but the bear only picked 
me up and took me to his eave. 

‘There he gave me honey, 
fruits and some sort of animal 
meat. 

Days passed. I made some 
clothes out of the bark of a tree. 


One day, as I was lying on 
a sand dune, I saw a ship. 1 
made a fire by rubbing two dry 
sticks together. 

‘They soon spotted me. Soon, 
I was on the ship being con- 
gratulated for being the only 
woman found alive, after 
having escaped from the drown- 
ing ship. 











‘Anu: Daddy, | know thet 
thing you can't do, 
Daddy : What's that? 
Anu : Grow up! 





ome 


R. Karthik, 
Coimbatore - 641 038. 





One morning near a pond: 
Ravi: Look! A school of fish! 
Raju: Poor things! They don 
wrote. sations like we 
‘R. Bharat Krishnan, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 641 008. 





Maths teacher : What comes 

before sight? 

Mahesh : My schoo! bus! 

' Albin John, aged 12, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 
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IN 1972, a 


conference was held| 
by’ «the — United| 
Nations to discuss} 
worsening| 


the 
environment situa- 
tion and its effect on| 
human beings. From this was 


formed the United Nations’ 
Environment Programme. 


'Thisyear on the first of this 
month, governments and en- 
vironmental organisations will 


meet in Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, 
for the United Nations Con- 
ference on Environment and 
Development (UNCED). This 
conference, commonly known 
as the Earth Summit is the 
largest in history. 





They plan to bring out the 
‘Barth Charter’, which isa set of 
plans to govern safe environ- 
ment all over the world. But 
there are many difficulties in 
putting this charter into prac- 
tise. 


WORLD 
ENVIRONMENT 
DAY 
JUNE Sth 





Av rich country 
can easily face 
the expense of 
controlling the 
destruction of their 
environment. But 
develop-ing and poor countries 
will find it difficult to follow all 
that the charter will plan out. 


In a poor Third World 
country, resources are searee. 
So the people have to depend 
almost completely on environ- 
ment. Fuel is mostly wood, and 
coal - which in turn emit a lot of 
gases that bring about the 
greenhouse effect. And their 
items of trade are mostly food 
grains, natural fibres, and all 
those goods connected to land 
and environment. 

Unless these countries 
develop, they cannot stop their 
dependence on the environ- 
ment. Which means that they 
will be unable to agree with the 
rales of the charter, as it would 
affect their economy. 


‘That the Earth Summit is 
going to be held shows us how 
important saving the environ- 
ment has become. Take a look 
at your own city or town or vil- 
lage. How many trees are there? 
Isthere a touch of green in your 
neighbourhood? If there is a 
pond, stream or river nearby, is 
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the water clear, or is it black 
and filthy? 


Ait countries of the world 
riowslknow that ‘the ecological 
balance of the world is chang- 
ing, Rain patterns are different, 
and the world is, literally, hot: 
ting up! And everybody realizes 
that something must be done 
now! Or there might not be a 
world left for our future genera- 
tions to live in, 






With a rattling voice on the roof, om 
Water everywhere fills, 
‘There is no need for any proof, 

4 


To say that rain has arrived. 


To make fertile, the farmer's fields, 

And to make the lazy umbrolla work, 

Here and there some feel joy, . 
‘And some others are sad. 


























But I do love rain, Qe 
‘And wish it comes again! = > eS 
—G —. 5 

SN T. Ashwin Kumar, 

~ St. Paul's School, 

WA Neyveli. 

FACT FILE! 
‘AUTOMATIC FRUIT PICKER! 


American scientists have invented a robot with twelve hands. 
‘This robot can climb a fruit tree by itself, pick matured fruits and 
climb down with them. ‘There is a television camera fixed to its 
shoulders. As soon as it approaches a matured fruit, it gives 
orange coloured signals and the hands pluck it. 


Kolar Krishna Iyer 
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Dear friends, 


New books, a new 
classroom, a new 
teacher, new friends. 
Its back to school again! 

‘We know how dif- 
ficult itis for you to 
carry all those heavy 
Books to school 
everyday. Tohelp you 
arrange your time-table 
every night (or morn- 
ing!) Gokulam' gives 
you a colourful time- 
table on the next two 
pages. 

All you have to do, is 
to get one of your 
parents to open the 
pins on the centre page, 
remove the time-table, 

press the pins into 
e once mor 

‘Then neatly paste the 
time-table ona thick 
sheet of cardboard (you 
‘can use the back of an 
‘old sari box cut tosize.) 

‘Now you can keep the 
time-table handy, and it 
will not squeeze or 
bend easily toot 

Love, 
Aunty Leela, 
















































































MAZE: 
CLIMB TIME! 


Can you help this ant get to the top of the coconut tree? 
Beware! He should not came face to face with any caterpillar! 
If he meets one, he has to go back, start, and climb all over 








RECIPE 
MIXED FRUIT JUICE 


Youneed: 

1 banana, finely chopped 

1 apple, finely chopped 

50 gms green 

seedless grapes 

1 guava, finely chopped and 
soeds removed 


1 orange skinned 
1 mango, finely chopped 























aside for later use. 





Now blend the remaining 
mixed fruit in the mixie with 
the milk and sugar till smooth. 

Strain the juice from the 
pulpintoa vessel, Add the pinch 
of cardamom powder and stir 





P well. 
pe gota som malls Cool the juice in the fridge 
Apinch of for a while. 


While serving, add the 
cream and the mixed fruit you 
kept aside before. 

‘Top theglasses with crushed 


cardamom powder 
Sugar to taste 
‘Two cups crushed ice, 


i a ice. 
Toserve: Approx. ten people. 
Boil the milk and keep 
aside to cool. Mix the pioces of Saroja Gopalasamy, 
chopped fruit together. Koop Madras - 600 042 





FACT FILET 











FAME NAME! 
‘The famous Urdu poet Iqbal was always late to school when he 
was aboy. His irritated teacher one day scolded him saying, “Iqbal 
is always late!” 

‘The boy politely told his teacher, “Yes sir, it is well known that 
‘Iqbal’ always comes late!” 
In Urdu ‘Iqbal’ means ‘Fame'! 

Kolar Krishna Iyer 
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CONCENTRATION |: 




















| garden. He was kyeeling on a carpet and doing 
‘Namaz. Just then, a woman walked past him 
hurriedly. She looked worried and did not seem to notice 
im. Hence she did not Bow and pay her respects as was the 
custom. 

Akbar grew angry. 

“glow dare this woman ignore me?” he thought. we 
could not concentrate on hs Namaz. But he continued to 
sit in the same position for some more time, 


O= ‘Emperor AKGar was praying in the palace 


£1 fieele later, the same woman returned the way she 
fad come, This time she was smiling and humming a little 
tune, Akbar called out to her, "You there! Come ere!” 

‘The woman came and made a deep respectful Bow. 

“you stepped over my carpet!” he shouted angrily. 
“stow dare you disturb my prayer?” 

‘The woman bowed once more and said, ‘My husband, 
1a soldier, fad Been missing for several days. I went to get 
news of fim. 1 am sorry. 1 did not notice where 1 was 
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stepping, for I was worried.” 

“Worried, were you?” cried AKGar. “You should 
be punished for stepping on my carpet, the emperor's 
caroet!” 


“But Jahanpanah,” said the woman softly. “1 
wastworried and I did not notice where Iwas going. 
‘But you were praying, and you noticed that I stepped 
‘on your carpet?” 

‘Akbar laughed ruefully 

“you are free!” he told her. 


Padmini Sunda 








YOU TOOCAN DRAW! 
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EXPERIENCE 


his incident which I am 
‘going to tell you about, 
involved my dear patti." 

Once all of us (my cousins 
and my family) were travelling 






DANGEROUS , 


WIND! 


to Tirupathi in a van, 

‘As we travelled up the hill, 
the weather became very bad. 
The wind was blowing very 
strongly. Dust and leaves were 
swirling about in the air. We 
had to stop the van by the side 
of the road. 


W: could not even get out of 
the van, Suddenly the 
van door opened and my granny 
who sat on the last seat slowly 
slipped down. 





Since she was thin and light, 
the force of the wind began to 
carry her away! 

We all were very tense and 
scared, My brother ran and 
caught her. Finally my brother 
and granny returned. 

Although this happened 
about two or three years ago, I 
still cannot forget it, for I might 
have lost my dear granny! 





Sukanya. S., Std IX - C 
Alverinia Matriculation 
H.S.S., Coimbatore. 








‘Teacher : Ramesh! This maths 
homework is in your father's 
handwriting. 

Ramesh : I know miss. I use his 
pen, 


dJanak R. Doshi, aged 15, 
‘Bombay - 400 092. 
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* the Lord Jagannatna Temple 


famous chariot fos- 
tival of Lord 
Jagannatha takes 
place at Puri in 
a every year. On the 
second day in the month of 
Asadha (June-July), this fes- 
tival begins. 





Lord Jagannatha leaves the 
temple at Puri and goes to the 
Sri Gundicha temple in a 
chariot, along with two other 
deities, Subhadra and Bal 
badra. Three chariots, the first 
containing Balabadra, followed 
by those of Subhadra and 
Jagannatha, travel in a spec- 
tacular procession called 
Pahandi. 


{60 6 Gout dune v2 








FESTIVAL 
at 


PURI 


he chariots ofthe three 
deities are pulled and 
pushed by thousands 
of devotees. Drums are beaten 
and cymbals are clashed as the 
devotees chant the names of 
their gods. The chariots grind 








FESTIVALS OF INDIA 





along the Bada 
Danda (grand road) until they 
reach the Gundicha temple. But 
the deities do not enter the 
temple on that very day. They 
spend a night in their chariots, 
and enter the temple only the 
next morning. They stay in this 
temple for seven day 


uring these seven 

days, daily offerings 

are made. On the Hera 
Panchami day or the fifth day 
from the day of the Ratha Yatra 
(travel in the chariot), legend 
has it that goddess Lakshmi, 
the wife of Jagannatha, visits 
her husband. Angry at being 
left out, she takes a stealthy 
peep at her husband. Then she 
goes away in a rage, after 
maging a part of her 
husband’s chariot. 











‘The seven days completed, 
the deities begin their return 
journey to their original temple 
‘at Puri. This takes place on the 
tenth day of the bright fortnight 
of Asadha, and is known as 
Bahuda Yatra. 

The return of the chariots 
take place in the same order as 
the Ratha Yatra. 

On his way back, Jagan- 

a stops awhile at the 
dhamasini temple where he 
ccepts an offering of burntrice- 
cakes (Poda Pitha), from his 
aunt Masima. 









ariots and the 
devotees finally reach 
their destination late 
in the afternoon. The deities 
remi ed on their chariots. 


he cl 
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The next day, is Bada 
Ehkadast. On that day, the three 
idols on the chariots are clothed 
in costumes of gold, and wor- 
shipped. 

It is only on the following 
day, Dwadasi, that the deities 
are taken into the temple and 
seated on the Ratna Sinhasana 
(jowelled throne), with a lot of 
fanfare. 

‘This marks the end of the 
Ratha-Yatra festival. 


The Chariots : 
hese are made by a 
special band of car- 


penters whose 


families have been making the 
chariots for generations. 
Jagannatha’s chariot called 
Nandighosa is decked with red 
and yellow cloth coverings. 
Taladhwaja, Balabadra's 
chariot, 











First fool : 1 am the 
Napoleon! 
Second fool : Who said so? 
First fool : God, himself told me. 
‘Third fool : I didn't! 
8. Bharathi, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 092 





blue, while red and black cover 
Darpadalan, Subhadra’s 
chariot. 


The deities : 

T he huge wooden im- 
ages of Balabadra, 
Subhadra and Jagan- 

natha are crowned with Tahias 

(floral crowns). 

Before the deities are seated 
on their chariots, a ritual takes 
place where the king of Puri 
sweeps out the chariots with a 
golden broom. It means that the 
king is only a humble servant of 
the real ruler, Lord Jagan- 
natha. 


People think that this ritual 
began in thereign of king Anan- 
gabhima Deva (1175-1202 
A.D). He proclaimed that the 
king is only a representative of 
the real sovereign, Lord Jagan- 
natha. 





“Anand: How is your new job, Ajit? 

‘Ajit : Fine, I have five people 

‘working under me. 

Anand : Really? 

Ajit : I work upstairs! 

Priya Krishnamoorthy, 

aged 16, 
Bombay. 


u- 
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e PUZZLES 





NAME GAME! 


Fill in the blanks with the names of animals — 


1)To beard the _in 


his den, 


2)A____ in a china shop. 


3)To smell a_____ 
4)To let the. ___out of 
5A in the grass. 





JUMBLE- 
BUMBLE 


Unscramble the names of 


birds from the letters below. 
1) PARSOWR 
2) EGLEA 
3) LVEUTUR, 
4) LOW 
J. Kavitha, aged 12, 
Sarada Vidyalaya Model 
H.S.S., Madras. 





the bag. 


A. Sashikiran, aged 11, 
Little Flower School, 
Jamshedpur. 


Vowel-less 
Words! 


My mother asked me to 
make-up eight words without 
the vowels a,c,iou, 1 did it 
Can you? 

KA. Narayanan, aged 12, 

Salem - 636 004, 





Answers on page 80 
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b 


R 
fe) 
A 
G 
R 
E 
Y. 
Cc 
K 


NZ=mrvuyeCcVUH 


Aparnasri N. Sastry, aged 11, 
Bombay - 400 025. 











‘The biggest scorpions in the world are found in the forests 
of Africa! They are 17 cms long and 10 cms broad. That is, they 
are almost as big as this page you are reading! 


‘To prepare one kilogram of honey, bees have to gather 
nectar from five lakh flowers! 
Compiled by Kolar Krishna Iyer 
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rague’s Town Hall lies in 

the oldest part of 

Czechoslavakia’s capi- 
tal. As the clock in its tower 
chimes the hour, its little blue 
window opens. Twelve apostles 
begin a sedate walk, a miser 
shakes his purse, a woman 
looks into a mirror, and finally, 
acock crows. 

‘The story of this clock goes 
back to the 15th century. The 
councillors of Prague wanted 
their city to posses something 
unique. 


It should not be found 
anywhere else in the world, 
they decided. 

So they called the famous 
clock-maker of the day, Hanus 
Ruze and asked him to make an 
astronomical clock. It was duly 
made and completed in 1490. 


lame of the clock and its 

maker spread throughout 
Europe. Other towns began to 
ask Ruze if he would make 
similar clocks for them. 


‘The Prague councillors were 


THE CLOCK 
OF PRAGUE 





alarmed. They wanted their 
clock to be unique. How could 
they allow other towns to boast, 
of similar clocks? 

One day, Hanus Ruze wasin 
his house studying some draw- 
ings and making some calcula- 
tions. Three strong men, 
masked and armed, forcibly 
entered the house. They bound 
him hand and foot and blinded 
him with a red-hot dagger. 

His assistants who had gone 
out on errands returned, and 
were shocked to find their 
master thus. They immediately 
called a doctor. 


‘The doctor just managed to 
keep Ruze alive. His eye-sight, 
alas, was gone forever! 


Oo: day one of Ruze’s assis- 
tants overheard two coun- 
cillors talking. He realized that 
the councillors had arranged to 
have Ruze blinded so that he 
would not make any more 
wonderful clocks! Or, he might 
have even made a clock better 
than their own! 

Hanus Ruze was a disap- 
pointed man. His own town 
councillors had done this to 
him! So the next time his assis- 
tants wont to clean and grease 
the town clock, he went with 
them. 

‘The master clock-maker 
hoard the ticking and clattering 
of the wonderful clock. He 
touched che different parts he 
had made with tears in his now 
blind eyes. 

Suddenly, his hand flew out, 
got hold of one of the clock's 
levers, and jerked fiercely. A 
horrible grating noise was fol- 
lowed by a deathly silence. The 
clock had stopped. And so too 
had the heart of its creator 





Ruz fell back into the arms of 
his assistants, dead! 


lor a long time, nobody 

knew how to ropair the 
clock. It is said that Jan 
‘Taborsky repaired it successful- 
ly sometime in the 16th cen- 
tury. It works even today, Due 
eredithas tobe given toall those 
eles people who greased it, 
cleaned it and kept it working 
till today. 

It is the only clock in the 
world that shows the planetary 
hours during every hour of the 
day. 





C. RAJAPPAH 





Tha shop— 
Kumar + Sir, this flute is defec- 
tive, 
Shopkeeper + 
with it? 
Kumar It has holos init. 
Rahul C. Pedharkar, aged14, 
‘Model English School, 
Bombay. 


What is wrong 




















This king is most absent-minded. He never seems to 
MAZE "menberwherehe keeps his things. 
This time, he has misplaced his erown. Can you help 
him find it? 








eepa and dyothi were 
best friends. They 
studied in the same 


class in the same school, and 
were neighbours too. 

‘They sat together in class, 
side by side. They always 
played together, and were 
known as the ‘inseparables’. 
But they never thought that one 
day, such a friendship could 


come to an end because of apen. 


't happened like this. One 

day, while the two friends 
had gone out to play, Vani was 
plotting something. 


‘A few days ago, Vani and 
Jyothi had had a fight. Deepa 
too, had gone to dyothi's sup- 
port, and as she passed Vani's 
desk, she had knocked down, 
the pen lying onit. It fell tothe 
floor breaking the nib and 


LOST 
FRIEND 


splattering ink everywhere. 
Deepa had offered to pay the 
price of the pen, but Vani had 
refused. She wanted the same 
pen which she had lost, She was 
adamant. 

At last, they took the case to 
the teacher. 


6“ 









she said, “Your 

pen is broken, How can 
you get it back? Come on, let 
Deepa pay you for the one she 
broke, and you can buy yourself 
a pen like the one you lost 

“B-but how? I want that 
pen!” muttered Vani, tears well- 
ing up in her eyes. 

“Stop it Vani,” ordered the 
teacher. “Now take the money, 
and don't be silly.” 

But Vani could not forget it. 
She vowed to take her revenge 
on Deepa. 











STORIES FROM 





OUR READERS 








As soon as Deopa and Jyothi 
ran out to play, she took Deepa’s 
pen and hid it'in her bag. 


't was a new pen. Everybody 

had admired it, even the 
teacher, for it was an imported 
“Parker’ pen. 

‘After recess, the class was 
given some writing work in his- 
tory. As Deepa opened her pen- 
cil-box to take her pen, she 
found it missing. She was 
stunned, and reported it to the 
class teacher at once. 

“Have any one of you seen 
the pen?” the teacher asked the 
class. 

“No, miss,” they chorused. 


Jyothi lent Deepa one of her 
pens, and the class was soon 








over. 


M Deopa went home in the 
chool bus, she remem- 
bered something. When they 
had been playing at recess, 
Jyothi had said, “Wait, Deepa. I 
have to go to the classroom now, 
Til be back.” 





She began to wonder 
whether Jyothi had taken the 
pen. 


So the next day, when Jyothi 
came up to her as usual, smi 
ing, she could hardly speak to 
her. 

Finally, she said, “Go away! 
Idon’t want a thief for a friend,” 

Jyothi was stunned. Many 
times, she tried to tell Deepa 
that she hadn't taken her pen. 
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But Deepa would not give her a 
chance. But in her heart of 
hearts, she missed her friend. 


‘t was a hot morning. Vani 

was standing at the bus- 
stop. The bus wasn't in sight, 
and it was becoming late for 
school. 

“Oh, God!” muttered Vani. 
T'd better walk to school. 

‘And she began to cross the 
road. 

In her hurry, she did not 
bother to look left or right. 
There was a lorry coming 
straight at her. Vani turned to 
see the huge vehicle bearing 
down on her and panicked. 

“Tam going to die!” she 
thought. 


B: what was this? There 
she was, safe on the pave- 
ment. She opened her eyes to 
see the lorry speeding away. 





Mother : Raju, how was your 
maths paper? 

Raju + Igotonly one sum wrong. 
Mother : That's good. How 
many sums were given to you? 
Raju : Twelve... 

Mother : That means you've got 


‘eleven right. 


Rahul C. Pendharkar,aged 14, 
Model English School, 
Bombay. 


She looked around, and she 
saw Deepa standing above her 
among a crowd of other people. 


It was Deepa who had saved 
her from that lorry. 


ater, as the two girls 
|walkved to school, Vani con- 
fossed sadly, “It was I who took 
your precious pen, Deepa. Here it 
is. I'am sorry I caused your 
misunderstanding with Jyothi.” 
Deepa could not believe her 
cars, 


What a fool she had 
been to think of Jyothi as an 
enemy. 


As they entered the school 
gates, there was Jyothi, looking 
glum and lonely. 

Deepa’s face broke into a 
smile as she ran towards her 
best friend. 

Amrita Ramakrishnan, 
aged 11, 
‘Thane, Maharashtra. 








Gotan ¢ June 22071 











+ Prooty Pandya 
‘Age: 18 years 

‘Address : Clo. D.K, Pandiya 

69/21 Hari Pada Dutta Lane 
Caleutta - 700 033 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, eyeling, 
reading books like Naney Drew, 
Hardy Boys and Three Investigators, 
‘and doing needle work, 


Name : Hamen, N. Goradia 
‘Age #13 years 

‘Address : B-4/2, Punit Nagar - 3, 
SV. Rond, Borivli (W) 

‘400 092 

1 Collecting coins and 
‘stamps, eyeling, playing indoor and 
‘outdoor games and drawing. 








Name :L. Anitha 

‘Age : 10 years 

‘Address : 62, Ramaswamy Street, 
‘Mannady, Madras - 600 001 
Hobbies + Playing with friends, col- 
lecting toys, singing, dancing, watch- 
ing TV., ete, 


Name : P.V, Amith Kumar 
Age :13 years 

‘Address : 1988, Sawday Road, 
Mandimohalla, 

Mysoro - 21, 

Karnataka 

Hobbies : Learning classical music 
and collecting coins. 


Name : Tanuja. V. 

Age : 15 years 

‘Address : Yeshwanthpur Railway 
Station, 

‘ATT Street, Mala Wet Grinders, 
Bangalore - 560 022 

Hobbies : Composing poems, writing 
essays, drawing and painting. 





‘Name : M. Swaroopa 
Age :9 years 
‘Address :"Sumitra Nivas", II Crosa 








Krishnamurthy Layout, Swarnakup- 


pam, 
Robertsonpet, KGF - 663 122 





Name : R, George Richard 

Age #15 years 

‘Address : No, 69, Keolapudur, Palak 
Jarai, 

‘Trichy - 620 001 
Hobbies : Collecti 
coins, music, drawin 
historical places. 








1g stamps and 
jght-seoing 





Name : Tejas H. Shah, 
‘Age 110 yours 

‘Addvess : Bo4/1, Punit Nagar, 
Plot No.3, Borivili (WW), 


Bombay + 92 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, study- 
ingand playing games. 

Name : RK. Parthasarathy 

‘Age #16 years 

‘Addvess : No. 8, SRS Colony, Opp. 
SPIC Nagar, 


‘Tuticorin «626 005 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, drawing and reading books, 


‘Name: Harsh V. Maniar 
Age #10 years 

‘Address : B-4/3, Punit Nagar 
S.V, Road, Borivli WW), 
Bombay - 92 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, drawing and cycling. 








‘Address : Holy Family Hospital 
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Senior Doctor's Quarters, 

‘Okkla Road, 

‘New Delhi - 110 025 

Hobbies: Reading, collectingstamps, 
playing cricket and lawn tery 
‘watching cartoon movies, ete. 





‘Name : Vijaya Murugan. M. 
‘Age: 14 years 

‘Address + 16/71 Poriya Naidu Street, 
Periyanaicker Palayam, 
Coimbatore - 641 020 

‘Tamil Nadu. 

Hobbies + Collecting stamy 
and sports pictures, and reading. 





Name : Swathi Natarajan. 

Age :12 years 

‘Address : 8/88 ‘Swota’, Shell Colony, 
Chombur, Bombay - 400071, 
Hobbies : Playing the violin, collect- 
ing photos of tennis stars (especially 
Monica Soles), reading all types of 
childron’s books, 





Name : D, Maheswari 

Age : 10 years 

‘Address : No. 4, Shivan West Street, 
Velipalayam 

Nagapattinam -611 001. 

Hobbies + Collecting stamps and 
coins, riding the ‘eycle, drawing and 
playing games. 








Name : D. Rahul 

Age :6 yoars 

‘Address : No. 4, Shivan West Streot 
Velipalayam, 

‘Nagapattinam - 611 001 

Hobbies : Collecting coins, riding my 
eycle, playing indoor games, and 
drawing. 


‘Name :C/T, Somasundaram 
‘Age: 12 yoars 

Address : 799, Crosseut Road, 
Gandhipuram, 

Coimbatore - 641 012 





Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, art, reading mystery stories and 
photography. 


Name : Divya Chandran 
Age : 8 years 

‘Address : C/o, RLN. Doshi 

‘Sai Krupa’, Mangoor hill, 
Vasco-da-gama, Goa - 403 802 
Hobbies : Reading stories, drawing, 
paintings and collecting stamps. 


Name : Girish Hattarki 

Age :16 years 

‘Address : I.B, Colony, Indian Oil 
Quarters, 

Ram Nagar, Raichur, 

Karnataka - 684 101 

Hobbies : Collecting match-boxes, 
singing, listening to western music, 
playing cricket, reading ‘Gokulam’ 
‘and making friends, 





Name :V.K. Abhinay 
‘Age: Il years 
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Hobbies : Reading, making penpals, 
drawing, pootry, listening to light 


‘Name : Prasad Madyalkar 
‘Age 10 years: 

‘Address : A.B.L. Colony, 
38Q 13/2, 8th Cros 
P.O. Shahabad - 685 229. 
Dist, Gulbarga, 
Hobbies + Drawing, 
cycling, playing cricket, 
lates, collecting stamps and sti 





















Name : BL. Pallavi 





Address 1385, 11th Cross, 2nd Block, 
‘Sayanagar, Bangalore - 560 011. 
Hobbies + Collecting stamps and 
foreign coins, visiting places, and play= 
ing computer games. 








Name :A. Anitha 
‘Age : 1S years 

‘Address : Sri Rengam, 
26/3-8, Pipe Well Street, 
Ramavarmapuram, 

Nagercoil - 629 001. 

Hobbies + Reading novels and 
‘Gokulam’, playing the veena, collect= 
ing stamps and drawing. 





Name :8. Krishna Shankar 
Age 16 years 

‘Address : Clo. T-K. Sivaprasad, 
‘Tamil Nadu Steols, 

Ekhunagar, Arakkonam - 631 004, 
Hobbies : Reading 'Gokulam’ comics, 
ews papers and books, solving put- 
los, playing video games, ete 


Name : G.S, Vasu Kumar 
‘Age 18 years 

‘Address + 14, 1st Cross Road, 
Gangappa Block, 

Ganganagar, Bangalore - 560 032. 





Age 16 years 

‘Address : C/o, $.P, Indra Kumar 
HLN. 435 

Bapuii layout, 

‘Vijayanagar, Bangalore - 40. 
Hobbies : Watching cartoons films, 
reading science books, and arranging, 
Aowers. 


Name :B.L Prapulla 
Age: 18 years 

‘Address: H.N, 435 

Bapuiji layout, 

‘Vijayanagar, 
Bangalore - 40 

Hobbies: Collectingstamps, 
different types of stones, and ear: 
rings, preparing food and collecting 
prizes, 





Name : Ashish C, Kothari 
‘Age 18 years 
‘Address : Shroo Punit Nagar, 
‘A1/20, Plot No. 3, 

8.V, Road, Borivli (W), 
Bombay - 400 092, 

Hobbies : Reading books on 
playing cards, chess and footh 
locting old’ coins and re 
'Gokulam’, 














ies neatly and cl 


English), race Cour 








‘Based on a story sent by 
A-Teshima, 
Madras - 600 035. 

le Iustration : CARO 


“SUNDERLAL WAS ON HIS DEATH-BED. 
















“AS THE RAJA AND HIS MEN | 
TROTTED PAST —_/ 













[Paracas 
sg stick. you 
tit upen the ground, } 


| oun getfour gous 7 
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out, yf ‘give you a hundred. 


ft aha ‘Ofinat have no gold 


J 








valuable horse! 
Tabet Givere he 















AS THE DELIGHTED 
RAJA RODE AWAY 

‘AS FAST AS HE COULD, 
‘KAILASH mouNTED 
THE HORSE AND RODE 
INTHE OPPOSITE 
DIRECTION. 
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My name is 
Kailash, and tam 
from 
















THE NEXT MORNING, KAILASH | [KAILASH USED THE WATER] 

KNOCKED ON THE DOOR TO WASH AWAY THE 

OF THE HOUSE ONCE MORE. | | HORSE-DUNG OFF HIS 
FOUR GOLD COIs. 







‘Sell ito me. 
Please. want fo 
hhave your horse. 














PE my precious 
MF horse? No, 
a? nolleannet 

‘part with it 














11 give you my house. 
lease keep i. 
Just give me your 











ery well 
your house. 
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and that's how 

he cheated me, 

Maharaj! ant 
yustce! 





THE OWNER OF THE HOUSE WENT TO THE RAJA, 


Four gold coins? Hmm! 
This man's story sounds 
like mine, Must Bethe 


same fellow! 








You shalget justice! 
‘Bring the ehentto court! 
n ig || 
yt ‘< 
) z Qs 
4 y, N 
voue 
























| el 
TKAILASH WAS TAKEN AWAY... 














‘AS KAILASH LAY THERE — 
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= TRAVELLER STOPPED, AMAZED. 












The man who passes 

this test will be his 
‘new minister. have 
‘passed i. But 
nave no desire 
to boa minister. 









The guards will be here 
torset me free In 
‘moments, But !have 
ino wish fo be In 
Court... Would you 
Tike to take my place? 



































Living by my wits is too 
dangerous. shall use the 





WHEN THE GUARDS FOUND OUT KAILASH'S, 
NEW TRICK — 





our gold coins to start 
ome honest business! 











You've been 
tricked my 
‘poor fellow! 
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Answers 
GINIIsKLC 
FON SIMO 
OR i NN 
RATXNY 
DE ale ve 
NOTRNR 
PUFKUT 
FSTKML 
TRUFKDB 
MINT 
AFEKUE 
TNTRSU 
SAKOTR 
uPTVUF 
(NFS PRT | Q +: Whatisthesciencoof 
shopping called? 
Page 63 A: Buy-ology! 
Gautam Subramanyam, 
NAME GAME! Bangalore - 560 003. 
1) Lion 
2) Bull Page 64 
8) Rat 
4) Cat 
5) Snake 
Vowel-less words 
by, try, my, fly, fry, shy, why, 
dry, and $0 ON. 
JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
1) Sparrow 
2) Eagle 
3) Vulture 
4) Owl 
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STORY 












the quict and serene vil- 
lage of Rampur had lost 
its peace and serenity for 

the past two months. A series of 
robberies and thefts were pu 
aling everybody. You may im- 
agine that it was the handiwork 
of a gang of cold-blooded 
burglars. No, It was done 
single-handedly by a clever and 
cunning fellow who was very 
deft at his profession, and as 
slippery as an eel. He was aptly 
nicknamed ‘the Friday-night- 
thief, for he chose only those 
nights for his work. 


n the same village there 

lived three sprightly young 
kids, the children of the village 
landlord. They were Raja, the 
eldest son, and the twins Ravi 


and Akhila, The three 


(who were avid readers 
of Enid Blyton and 

other detective stories for 
children which their father got 
for them whenever he went to 
town), fancied themselves in 
the roles of great detectives. 





‘They were always on the look- 
out for an adventure. 


Oz evening, their father 
announced that he was 
going with their mother to 
attend amarriagefunction tobe 
held in the next village. 

‘Tothe astonishment of their 
parents, the three chorused, 
“Oh! We too would liketo attend 
the marriage.” 

“Why this sudden interest in 
this marriage? You usually hate 








to attend 
aon y 
funet io 


Maou!” asked 


landlord. 

‘Thechild- 
ren flushed 
red. 

“Oh, Tun 
derstand,” 
said their father.""Today 
is Friday, and you fear 






the thief.” 






But their practical-minded 
father left them in the charge of 
their old Ramu kaka, and left 
for the wedding with his wife. 


fhe sky blushed red, and the 
sun yawned, Their parents 
rolled away to the marriage. 

“They say all sorts of things 
about the thie” began Ramu 
kaka who loved gossip. “Some 
say he knows black magic.” 

‘The children looked at each 
other, Village gossip was at 
work. 

Raja said, “Come on, Don't 
be scared. Nothing will hap- 
pen.” 

Somehow they managed to 
got into bed, praying to all the 
deities they knew. 


Huet later, a sound 
echoed in the rambling 
old house, The twins squealed 
in fright. Only Raja could 
muster up some courage. 

“{ must be our ‘Miaw", he 
said. “Blow that cat. Sho 
frightoned us out of our wits.” 

It was ton o'clock already. 

“Come, let's sleep,” said 
Ravi. 





‘The three were snoring loud- 
ly when the clock struck twelve. 
Aloud noise echoed through the 
house, They woke up with a 
start, Akhila's eyes were as 
round as saucers. 
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Rattle-rattle-rattle, 
was their teeth rattling in the 
darkness! 











“He's come at last,” 
whispered Ravi. 

“B-be b-b-brave |-L-like m-m- 
me,” stuttered Raja. “L-let’s go 





and see what that noise was. 
“What? I am not comii 
chorused the twins. 








aja 
silenced 
them with a 
tug at their 
clothes in the 
darkness. 
‘They went up 
the staircase 
in single file, Raja 
leading them. Sudden- 
ly he stopped, and the 
other two went bump- 
bump into the one in 
front of them. 

“Why didn’t you 
bring a torch?” asked 
Ravi. 

Abighand sudden- 
ly clutched Raja in an 
iron grip. 

“What are you 
doing here?” asked a 
familiar voice. It was 
Ramu kaka’s. 

“Oh, Ramu kaka, 
it’s you!” sighed Akhila 
in relief. “You 





frightened me. What are you 
doing here?” 

“[thought I'd take stroll on 
the terrace,” he replied. “I could 
not sleep.” 

“Come in, and go to sleep,” 
said Ramu. 

“No,” said Ramu kaka. “I'll 
come in later.” 

‘The children went to their 
beds, relieved. 





“we hour later, another loud 
noise awakened Ravi. He 
woke the other two. 

“Ramu kaka is really 
tiresome,” muttered Ravi. 
“Let's force him to go to bed.” 

They went up the winding 
stairs. The moon had gone be- 
hind some clouds. In the dark- 
ness, Raja bumped into 
somebody. 

“Go and sleep, Ramu kaka,” 
he muttered angrily, pushing 
him into the boxroom nearby. 
“Don't disturb us.” 

Raja shut the door with a 
thud, 

flash of lightening illumi- 
nated the house. There 
was Ramu kaka asleep near 


the stairs! Then who wasit they 
pushed into the boxroom? Raja 
bolted the boxroom door imme- 
diately, fear lending speed to 
his actions. 

In the morning, everything 
became clear. There was a loud 
banging from the boxroom. The 
children sent Ramu kaka for 
the police who came and cap- 
tured the thief, 

The three had a fine time 
telling their tale of heroism to 
the curious and excited vil- 
lagers 

‘The waited impatiently for 
their parents’ arrival. 





RIDDLES 





Q : What nut sounds like a 


sneeze? 
A:A ‘cashoo!” 





Q: What is the difference between a fly and a mosquito? 


A: A mosquito can fly but a fly can’t mosquito! 
» 
Q: How do you keep a fool waiting? > 





A:T'll tell you later. 


_e- 


Yamini, aged 11, 
and Mani, aged 7, 
Madras - 600 006. 














Chapter 3 


THE DOOR 


The story 40 far. 











ini’s father has been trans- 

ferred to a hill station. They 
‘move into a pretty cottage, and 
Mini soon makes friends with 
‘Amit. Amit has been abandoned by 
his parents, and he does odd-jobs 
for people. 

Mini discovers there are thir. 
teen windows to her house. But 
there seems to be no room where 
the thirteenth window is! Amit 
then tells her that he heard that 
her house has a mysterious curse 
on it, and that a magician lived 
there long ago. 

‘Mini decides to have a look at 
the hidden room through the 
mysterious window. Using @ lad- 
der, she climbs upto it, but alas! - 
the window is paned with opaque 
glass. Before she can do anymore 
investigating, her cousin Dhiru 
arrives. 

She tells him about the 
mystery, and Dhiru too decides to 
get tothe bottom of it. 








Fh 


WINDOW 


Now read Onn 


fhe next morning, after 
breakfast Dhiru politely 
asked Mrs. Mehta if he 
could borrow the aluminium 
ladder. 

“What are you upto, Dhiru?” 

she asked, pretending to be 
suspicious. “Are you going torig 
up any new tricks around the 
house?” 
‘Oh no, aunty!” protested 
Dhiru. But he saw that Mrs. 
Mehta was smiling at him. He 
actually blushed a bit! Mini 
grinned. Poor Dhiru! Whatever 
he did, people would always be 
suspicious of him. 

“Take it,” said Mrs. Mehta, 
and began to wash the dishes. 


“ 











thank you!” cried Dhiru. 
“To show how grateful I 
am, I'l clean out your kitchen 
cupboards, aunty!” 

“There's no need, Dhiru,” 
said Mrs. Mehta laughing. “T’ll 
do it myself sometime.” 
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DR. Mamitha, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 


love doing it. If there’s no work 
to be done, life gets boring.” 

“Your life - and boring, 
Dhiru?” Mini's mother had a 
hearty laugh. “I've heard of all 
the things you do. If what your 
mother says is true, you make 
the Hardy Boys sound boring.” 

“Oh mummy,” said 
Mini, this time. “Don't be 
mean! Dhiru’s just being grate- 
ful.” 

“[ know,” said Mrs. Mehta. 
“Clean the cupboards whenever 
you want. It'll be a great help.” 

She smiled. 

“Actually I hate cleaning 
them out,” she confessed. “The 
cockroaches! Ugh! Thanks 
Dhiry, for offering.” 


S: out came the ladder, and 
soon Dhiru was atop it, 
pushing aside the branches, 





and looking at the thirteenth 
window. 

“Gosh!” he told Mini, who 
was standing faithfully below. 
“This glass sure is solid and 
dark. I wish we could break it. 
But if I do that, your parents 
would shake me up properly.” 

“Then,” said Mini. “The only 
way to find out the room ii 
through the kitchen eupboar: 











iru sat on the top step of 
the ladder thinking. 

“Hmm!” he said. “But why 
are we getting so excited about 
it? For all you know, we might 
find an extra storeroom.” 

“But why is the room kept so 
hidden?" demanded Mini. 
“There must be some reason 
why the people who built this 
house made a secret room. 

66% ou have a point,” said 

Dhiru. “But many 
people like to have a room 
nobody knows about — you 
know, like they make those 
secret safes they hide behind 
paintings. I saw it in a movie...” 

“But I want to see what is in 
it," said Mini stubbornly. “It 
could...” 


“Pssst!” came a hissing 
whisper. And a head carefully 
appeared over the top of the 
wall. 


It was Amit. 
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uddenly his face took an 
alarmed expression and his 
head disappeared. 

Dhiru and Mini turned to 
see what had frightened him. 

Mrs. Mehta was walking 
down the garden path. 

“| am going to town,” said 
Mrs, Mehta. “I've got to buy 
some paints and meet a few 
people. I've kept lunch on the 
table for you. I'll be back at 
about three.” 

“Pil look after everything,” 
said Dhiru. “Don't worry.” 

“Do you want anything?” 
Mini’s mother asked them. 

“{ need some black 
shoelaces, aunty,” Dhiru said. 

“Okay,” said Mrs. Mehta. “I 
am off. Both ofyou goinsideand 


bolt the door. I don't want you 
wandering about leaving the 
doors open.” 

Dhiru folded the ladder, and 
they went into the house. 

“Be good!” Mrs. Mehta 
smiled and waved as she 
walked down the street to catch 
a bus going into town. 

“What luck!" grinned Dhiru. 
“Let’s empty those cupboards 
now!” 


hey ran into the kitchen 
and began to remove the 
vessels from the large, floor to 
ceiling wooden cupboards. ~ 
‘As they were busy, a hand 
pushed the curtain at the win- 
dow aside, and a head ap- 


peared. 









“Hey!” said Amit. “I've news 
for you.” 

“Who are you?” demanded 
Dhiru, 

‘It's Amit, Dhiru,” said Mini, 
“Remember...? Amit, this is my 
cousin. He knows all about it.” 

“All about what?” asked 
Amit, his face confused. 

“Oh, I forgot! You don’tknow 
about the thirteenth window!” 
Mini exclaimed. 


“{ don’t know about any win- 
dows!” said Amit. “But I learnt 
all about this house. I know who 
built it. It was no magician or 





sorcerer! It was a gang of 
thioves!” 


6 ‘hat?” exclaimed Mini 
and Dhiru together. 

“How do you know this?” 
asked Dhiru, 

“There's an old sweeper 
who lives in the village,” said 
Amit, “They say he's a 
hundred years old. He told 
me.” 

“For all you know, he could 
be spinning at tale!” said 
Dhiru in disgust, to Mini. But 
Amit heard it. 


“[t’snotale!” hesaid angrily. 
“There's a book about them too! 
But its in English, and I can’t 
read it, so I borrowed it for you 
to read,” he told Mini, giving it 
to her. 

‘Famous Thieves’ — was the 
title of the book. 

“Now tell us what the old 
man told you,” said Mini, 


A“ gripped the window 
grills with his hands and 
bogan his tale, 

“There was no village here, 
a hundred years before,” he 
began, “Phat town was a vil- 
lage, and this was a forest. At 
the foot of these hills, a gang of 
thieves operated. But the 
British Government sent a 
band of soldiers to stop them, 
and they succeeded. The thieves 
ran for their lives, up these 
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hills, and reached this forest. 
‘They built this house here.” 
Is this house that old?” 
wondered Dhiru, “It looks new 
to me.” He peered at the walls. 
“Before you came,” said 
‘Amit to Mini. “This house was 
nothing but ruins. But the 
owner repaired it, added a few 
rooms, and made this pretty 


garden.” 
66F Phe old man told me 
some pretty scary 

things,” said Amit. “By the time 
the thieves reached hero, they 
were very few in number. Many 
had been killed or captured by 
the soldiers. He told me that an 
uncle of his belonged to the 
gang, and was killed by them.” 

“By whom?" asked Dhiru 

“By the thieves. This uncle 
became greedy and he tried to 
run away with all the loot that 
remained. But the others found 
out, and thchack!” Amit used 
his hands to show as if some- 
body was being stabbed with a 
knife. 

“Scary!” shuddered Mini, “I 
wonder what’s in that room. 
(t7 ‘inges!” hissed Dhiru 

ssuddenly. “Look — 

ges on the wall of the cupboard. 

Mini jumped, startled, and 
stood rooted to the spot. 

Dhiru was removing the 
detachable shelves of the cup- 
board. He could now stand in- 














SS 


Q: 

stop? 
‘A + Itran out of juice! 
S. Sivakumar, aged12, 
Madras - 600 020. 


Why did the orange 


side it, He then wiped away a 
greenish residue, revealing thin 
brass hinges. 

“Bring the torch, Mini!" he 
ordered. “I can't see a door, or a 





must be one. 

“What's going on? I haven't 
finished my story! Let me in,” 
pleaded Amit. “Tell me, please. 





in, Mini,” said 





ini opened the back door, 
let him in and bolted it. 

“Now wet this cloth,” said 
Dhiru to Amit, “And wipe the 
wall where the hinges are. I'll go 
and get my tool kit.” 

‘Amit wet the cloth at the 
sink, and began to carefully 
wipe the cupboard wall. 








Next issue : INSIDE THE 
HIDDEN ROOM! 

‘Tobecontinued. 

LAKSHMI IYER 
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1, Who is Uncle Sam? 
2. Which is the largest living 
animal in the world? 
D. Christo Stalin, aged 11, 
Sai English School, 
Kalyan (East), 





Dear Christo, 

You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us. Ed. 


i] ee 
1. What was the (0 
name of Jehangir's 
wife before she was 
conferred the name 
Nur Jehan? 
2, Who said, “The 
sun never sets on the 
British empire”? 
G. Subhash, 
aged 11, 
Morning Star School, 
Gudalur - 643 212. 


fe) WW 


rg 


i. Which 
city was 
caled Len- 
ingrad in 





q 





um 


Ul 


in the Soviet Union? 
P.Sudha Shalini, aged 14, 
N.S.N. Matriculation 
School, 
Madras. 


\V 


1. Whatis the great footballer, 

Pele’s full name? 

2. Who is the creator of the 

famous character Sherlock Hol- 

mes? 

L. Anand, aged 12, 
Ooty - 643 001. 


Vv 


1, Who was awarded 

the Nobel Prize for 
Peace in 1990? 

2. What award was 

posthumously awarded 

to B.R. Ambedkar in 
the year 1990? 

KA. Vidya 

Shankar , 

aged 12, 

Coimbatore - 641 028. 


vi 

1. Name the city in Egypt 
founded by Alexander. 

2. This city is the head- 
quarters of the International 
Red Cross Society. Name it. 
3. This city is the centre of the 
world motion-picture industry. 
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Nameit. 3. Which is the 
longest river in 

K. Sridhar Burope? 

and XK. Krishna, 

Sir.M.Venkata- ; B.R.Thilakavathi, 
subba Rao oe Bangalore - 560 094, 

M.HSS., Zz ; 

adios: Dear Thilakavathi, 

You have not given 
your complete address, Please 
vil ‘send it to us, Ed. 


1. Which is the smallest breed 
of dog in the world and where 
does it come from? 
2, Whereis the bird called 
Dodo found? 

3. Which 


7. wre the only 


5 G two mam- 


mals in the 
world that 






lay eggs? 
\ Rajathi 
Jame for the answers 
\\ eect ‘on page 92 
NWA, AZ 
Vill 

1, Who is known as the father 
of the computer? 


2, Which is the most common 
disease among human beings? 
S.R. Purnima, aged 11, 

Pondicherry - 605011. 


x 
1. What is the Hijri? 
2. Who is the founder of the 
Sikh religion? 
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ANSWERS 


t 

1. Uncle Sam is a ‘pet? 

.” name given to the U.S.A. 
2. The Blue whale. 


a 
1, Mehr-un-nisa 
2. Winston Churehill 


m 
1. St. Petersburg 


Iv 

1, Edmond Arantos 
Nessimente De Pele 

2, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle 

v 

1, Mikhail Gorbachey 

2. Tho Bharat Ratna 


vw 

1, Alexandria 
2, Geneva 
3, Hollywood 


vit 

1. Chihuahua from Mexico 

2, Nowhere. It is extinct, 

3. The platypus and the 
spiny anteater. 


va 
1, Charles Babbage 
2. ‘The common cold 


x 

1, The Hejri is a Muslim 
calender 

2, Guru Nanak 

3, ‘The Volga 
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CAN YOU GUESS WHO WE 
ARE? . 

1, Stars 

2. Doormat 








‘THE ‘Z' WORDS! 
1. Fez 
2. Jazz 


3. Quiz 


QUICKIE! 
Clock, lock 


" QUICKIE! 


NIL 





RIDDLES 


Q : Whatistheothername 
for a telephone booth? 





te 
A + Achatterbox. 

Swathi Natarajan, 

Bombay - 71. 

Q + Which letter asks a 

question? 
A:Y! 
R. Ajay, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 047. 
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RHYME TIME! ] 








LITTLE BABY FOX 


Little Baby Fox, bad 
Sitting on a BIG box bs 
Fell off the box, down, Bs 
Cried to rouse the town! 









A minute passed, his mother came, 
Carrying a candle with a bright flame. 
Off sho carried little Baby Fox, 

Ina tiny little box. 


M.R, Prabha, aged 11, 
Tuticorin - 628 003. 





Send your stories, poems, puzzles, jokes and other 
contributions to: 
(The Editor, 
Gokulam (English), 
Race Course Road, 
Guindy, Madras - 600 032. 








RECIPE 
QUICK VEGETABLE SANDWICH 











You need : 
4 slices of bread 


Half a small onion ‘ \ 

Half a tomato 

How to make it : 

Chop the onion and tomato into fine, small pieces. Toast the 
slices of bread. Place the chopped vegetables on a slice, and cover 
it with another, 


Cut sandwich diagonally into a triangular shape. Do the same 


to the other two bread slices. 
R. Chitra, aged 9, Madras. 
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Dear Esitor, 

&  Thisis with ret- 
erence to Hema 
Srinivasan’s letter in the 
March ‘92 issue about 
the need for exams. feet 
that her view is partially 
correct, when she says 
that parents are proud and 
appreciative of their 
children only if they get 
good marks. 

When two mothers meet, the question inevitably asked 
“How did your daughter score this year?” 

“The question usually comes from one whose daughter has 
‘scored the higher marks. Only then does the parent get a chance 
to tell her child's achievements! 

‘But the situation has a different side too, Only high marks will 
ease admission into college. 





Mrs. $.V. Karthikeyan, 
Kalpakkam. 


Dear Editor, 

‘In the matriculation examinations conducted in Tamil- 
radu, the invigilators expect the students to reproduce the exact 
substance ofthe text-books in their answer papers. 

| am not satisfied with this system, Can this really test one's 
inteligence? Wouldn't it be better i we understood what is taught 
and reproduce itn our own styles? 

CV. Gayathri, aged 15, 
Madural - 625 020, 


Dear Editor, 

[agree with B.M. Sreedevi (May ‘92 issue). 

itis with great’étticuty that the average child manages to get 
good marks. We have towork so hard, and concentrate on somany 
subjects that litleor no time is left for play or hobbies. 

“Today's education overloads the child. All work and no play 
makes Jack a dull boy. 

S. Pallavi, aged 10, 
‘Bombay. 


Dear Editor, 

1 do agree with B.M. Sreedevi that schools are 
overloading us with homework and we are unable to cope 
with it 
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‘But why do schools doit? Not for torturing us 
surely. They are 
doing it for our future. If we get into the habit of 
working hard, it will help us become successful 


later in lite. 
Geeta Rajagopal, 
‘Bombay - 400 081. 


Dear Exitor, 

| wish to start a discussion on the 
‘medium of instruction to be followed in schools, 

There are many languages in India. And 
knowledge taught in a regional language can be 
‘applied within that region only. 

In my opinion, the medium of instruction in every school must 
be in English, because itis a language we can use all over the 
world. Not oniy that, only if we know English, wil it be easy for us 
to understand the developments in science and technology and 
keep pace with the world. 

‘But without our mother tongue, we lose an important pat of our 








ccuturalheritage. This problem has created.a conflict within me. Can 
‘Gokulam’ readers express their opinions on this problem? 
Remya Krishnan, aged 11, 
Holy Angel'sConvent, 
Trivandrum. 
Dear Editor, 


© {read S. Sanjuktha’s letter in the May 
‘22 issue. People treat animals as if they have no 
te of their own. 

One rainy day, a puppy was howling out 
in the rai 
house the puppy stood, threw the puppy into 
‘a nearby bathroom and locked it, 

‘The bathroom was small, and the poor 
puppy was even more frightened, It took 


‘some time for my friends and |, along with 
0? Reba. some shopkeepers, to rescue the puppy 








y =S5)_ through a window. 
= S= p>) ‘A puppy may be an animal, but itis a child too, 
= {tthe same thing had happenedtothat man's child, 
hhe would have defintely called the police. Can the 
poor mather dog do the same? 
‘Sunaina Khera, aged 12, 
New Bombay - 400 0703. 
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Dear Editor, 

& This is with reference to the etter pub- 
lished in the May '92 issue on Subramani' views. 

itis, as Subramani says, the gs themselves 
who are responsible forthe meagre or no punish- 
‘ment they receive, and not as M. Radhika says. 
‘Some gils produce crocodile tears even before 
‘any contact is made by the cane or the rule, This 
is to induce pity in the teacher's heart, and stops 
any further punishment. 

Inthis fast-paced world, nobody thinks about 
Inequality | disagree with Deepa and Aruna when 
thoy say that teachers think that boys are superior 
and hence do not bother to punish the gits. This 
is the lamest excuse | have met with. Its in fact 
the instant erying which the girs soem to have mastered over the 
years, which protects them against punishment, 

‘also disagree with Miss Klaat, The diference in the numbers 
of educated mon and women is only negligible. 

Lastly, | would like to request M. Radhika to explain what she 
‘wants to convey in her last lines about girls not being boys, and 
vice versa. 








Dear readers, 

Wo thought twas timo we brought the inequality issue ralsad by 
‘Subramaniin these pages to an end. But Pradeep fres another shot, 
‘and the issue is back into discussion again! Ed, 





es Bognr: Pleas give me some soots 
or cakes. 
Passing woman + Why? Won't 
broad do? 
Beggar + Today's my birthday, 
madam, 
K,Kausik, Std. V1, 
Madras 6, 























Perfect classmates. Pretty & Practical 
Colour designs, strongly wonded lead for 
‘Unorealable pois, give an edge over the 
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OKAY, 
NOWCALLTHAT 
HARE! 





| The kind of footwear you need to 
crush challenges and obstacles, 

Shoes that have superior cushioning 
impact ao that the shock is absorbed 


S in the shoe rather than through your 

) c m 

ction Footwear—Shoes 

ib your determination 

EF, and strong will 
acti : 
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